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The Loyal SubjeAs Joy for his moſt Miraculous Deliverance. 
To a New Play-Houſe Tune, much in requeſt, 


1) 

N TOw, now the Duke is ſafe return'd, 

in {pight of all the Y/higs, 

May they be dam*d don't wiſh um burnd 
that (lit him croſs the Legs : 

May he be pox'd, and plagu'*d, and dam'd 
that willnot drink his Health , 

And cry God bleſs the King and Duke, 
and Damn a Common-wealth. 


(2) 

And that this Health be not prophan'd, 
come Boys fill us a Bumper, 

And may his blood for ere be [tain'd, 
that drinks the Health of a Rumper ; 

May Halter here, and Hell hereafter 
ſuch Vagrants portions be, 

That leave the King and Duke, to drink 
the Health of Shaftsbary. 


(3) 

Now ſome rtiay think I damn too much, 
but can't aflign the why fo ; 

For this I ſay, to anſwer ſuch, 
I damn but with Provilo ; | 

So may the Vintner too be damn'd, 
if he han't drawn the beſt ; 

Then here's the loyal parties Health, 
a Pox of all the ret. 


| (4) 

But here I had almoſt 1 

another changeing Glaſs 3 | 
The beſt in Chr:/tendom, the Health, 
| let no Manhangan Arſe: 
For he that doth not love the Duke, 
he hardly loveshis King 3 
But he that loves his King and Duke, 

can't love no better thing. 


| 


| 


—_—___ 


&5) 
Then round abour come let it g6, 
and joyfully we'l ſing ; 
Not fearing any /7higei(h force; 
wel cry God lave the King : 
Rebellion \hall no more inſ{hve, 
we will defie the Rout 


| And drink confuſion to the Knave 


that lies upon the Scout. 


(6 
Fanaticks all we will fie 
W hig-Parliaments we hate ; 
We nought can breath bur loyalty 
both unto Church and State. 
Long live our Gracious King and Queen; 
and Royal Albany ; ” 
Our joy ſhall morgand more be ſeen, 
whilſt we abound 1n joy. 


| (7) 
Then round about let each his Glaſs 
unto the brim now fill ; 
Toevery Loyaliſt come pals, 
and we'l be jovial {till : 
Great Albany of high renown, 
a Prince 1s eke of tame; 
Whom Lawrels ſtill and Vertues crown, 
and do his worth proclaim. 


(8) 


| Comeround about your Claret fill, 


to Bacchus we will quatt 


Though fattious W hzes they repinie ſtill, 


we'l drink our Wine and laugh , 

And cry long live the King and Duke, 
1nſpight of all their foes ; 

And Heaven the Factious Rout rebuke, 
that would procure their woes. 
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